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CHAPTER IL.—How rHECURSE BEGAN,

There was wnothing about Carne’s Hold
that would have suggested to the mind of
the passing stranger that a curse lay upon
it. Houses to which an evil history is at
tached lie almost uniformly in low and
damp situstions. They are embedded in
trees; their appesrance is gloomy and mel-
ancholy. The vegetation grows rank around
them. The drive is overgrown with weeds
and mosses, and lichens eling to the walls.
Carne's Hold possessed none of these fes-
tures. Itstood high upon the slopeof a
bill, Jocking down into the walleyof the
Dare, with the pretty village of Carnesford
nestling smong its orchards, and the vright
stream spurkling in the sunshine.

There was nothing either gloomy or for-
bidding about its architecture, for the term
“Hold" that the country people applied to
it was mow 8 misnomer, for the bombarders
of Essex had battered the walls of ghe old
fortified house, and had ealled in the aid of
fire to finish the work of destrnction. The
whole of the present house was therefore
subsequent to that date; it had been added
to and enlarged many times, and each of its
owners had followed out his owo fancies in
uiter disregard of those of his predecessors;
conseguently the house represented a med-
ley of diverse styles, and, although doubi-
less an architertural monstrosity, was pictur-
esque and pleasing to the eye of men igoo-
raut of the canons of art.

There were no large trees mear it, though
a clump rose s few bhunpdred yards behina it,
and took away the effect of baremess it
it would otherwise have had. The
garden was well kept, and bright with
flowers, snd it was clear that no biighting
influence hung over them, nor, it would he
thought, upon the girl, who, with a straw
hat swinging inone hand, and a basket,
moved among them. Buotthe eountry
ple for six miles round firmly believed that
a curse lay on Carne’s Hold, and even
nmong the county families no one would
bave been willing to give a daughter in
marriage to an owner of the place. The
tamwily now simply called their abode The
Carnes.

Carnesford, now a good-sized village, had
once been a tiny hamlet, an appanage of
Carne’s Hold, but it had long since grown
out of leading strings, gnd though it still
regarded The Carnes with something of its
cld fendal feeling, it new furnished no suit
or service unless paid for so doing. Carnes-
ford had grown but little ot late ﬁsn, and
bad mo tendency to inerease. ere Wes
work enough in the neighborhood for such
of its inhabitants as wanted to work, aod in
summer a cart went daily with froit aod
garden produce to Plymouth, which lsy
pbout 20 miles away, the coast road
dipping down into the valley, and crossin
the hrisge over the Dare at Carneslord, an
thens elimbing the hill again to the right of
the Hold,

Artists somptimes stopped for a week or
two to sketch the onaint old-fashioned
houses in the main street, and espeeially the
mill of Hiram Powlett, which seemed to
have changed in no way sinoe the days
when its owner held it on the tenure of
grinding such corn as the owners of the
Hold required for the use of themselves and
their retniners. Often, tov, in the season, &
fisherman would desoend from the coach as
it stopped to change horses at the Carne’s
Arms, and take up his quarters thore, for
there was rare fishing in the Dare both in
the deep still pool above the mill and for
three or four miles further up, while sea
trout were nowhere 1o be found plumper
and stronger than in the stretch of water
between esford and Dareport, two miles
wway.

Here, where the Dare ran into the ses,
was & fishing village ss yet untouched, and
almost unknown even by wandering tour-
ists, and offering indeed no secommodation
whatever to the straoger bevond what he
might, perchance, obtain in‘the fishermen’s
cottages. The one drawback to Carnesiord,
ae its ri'iw"eddm!t‘:ani' wn; the u}n. It
certainly rained o ere, but the villagers
scarcely noticed it. It was to the rain,
they koew, that they owed the bright green
of 'LL: valley and the luxurionsness of their
garden crops, which slways feiched the top
price in Plymonth market; and they were
#0 aocustomed to the soft mist brought up
by the southwest wind from over sen

they never noticed whether it was
raining or not.

Btrungers, however, were less patient, and
:‘yuung man who was standing st the door

the Curpes Arms just as the evening was
closing in at the end of a day in the begin-
ping of October, 1850, looked gloomily out
ot the westher. *‘One does not mind when
one s fishing," he muttered to himself,
*‘but when one hos once changed iuto dry
clothes one does not want to be a prisoner
here n‘q—{ evening. Auvother day like this,
mdluhnlpackupm;mpuanjpt back
agsin on board.”

He torned and went back into the house,
and entering the bar, took his sest in the
little sanetum behind it, for he had been
staying in the bouse for & week, and was
now a privileged personage. It was = snug
little room; some logs were blazing on the
bearth, for although the weather was not
cold, it wss damp emﬂ:n to make a fire

leasant. Three of the lundlord’s particu-

cronies were sented there: Hiram Pow-
lett, the miller, and Jacob Carey, the black-
smith, and old Reuben Clasphurst, who had
been the village elerk until his voice became
=0 thin and unceriain o treble thutthe viear
was oblized to find a sucoessor for him.

“Sit down, Mr. Gulsion,” the Iundlord
suid, s his guest entered. *“'Fine day it
has been for fishing, and & nice basket you
have brought in.”

“It’s been well enough for fishing, land-
Jord, but I would rather put uwp with a
lighter basket, and have a littie pleasanter
weather."”

The sentiment evidently caused surprise,
which Jscob Carey was the first to give ex-

iou to.
“You don't say, now, that you call this
unpleasant weather, sir? Now I eall this

sboat as good weather as we could expeot in
the first week of October; warm and soft,
and in every way seasonable.””

*“It may be all that,” the guest said, as he
1it his pipe, “but I own I 't care abhout
having the min tri down my neck
from time to o

“Our fishermen about bere look on a lit-
tie rifin ss good for sport,” Hiram Powlett

“No muhn iria; but I am ;ﬁ'lid I
am mot m of a sportsman. I used to
umaaﬁu when I wasaslad, and
thoughs I like to try my hand at it
again, but I am afraid Tam not ss patient

something sbout your way that made me
think you was bred up to the sen. I didn't
kvow, for I ean’t recollect mx ever we have

shark is sbout the extent to which we
usually indulge, though sometimes when we
are at auchor the youngsters get the lines
overboard and eatch s few fish. Yes, Iam
n ssilor, and belong, worse luck, to the flag-
ship at Plymouth. By the way,” he went
on, turning 16 Jacob Carey, *‘you said last
night, just as you were going out, some-
thing about the curse of Carne’s Hold.
That's the house upon the hill, isn't it?
What is the curse, and who said it?"”

It is nothing, sir, it’s only foolishness,”
the landlord =aid hastily. *‘Jacob meant
nothing by it.”

“1t ain’t foolishness, John Beaumont, and
vou know it—and for that everyone knows
it, Foolishness indeed; here’s Reuben
Claphurst ean tell you if it’s nonsense; he
kvows all about it if anyone does.”

“I don't think it ought to be spoken of
belore strangers,” Hiram Powlett put in.

“Why not?"" the smith ssked sturdily.
“There isn’t & man on the couatryside but
knows all sbout it. There can be no harm
in telling what ev knows. Though
the Carnes be your landlords, John Beau-
mont, a5 long &8 you pay your rent you ain’t
behl:oldan to ﬂ:?; and as for yom, ml'lldl.
why everyone knows -as your great- -
father bought the rights of the mil‘ from
them, and your folk have had it ever since.
Besides, there win’t nothing but what s
true in it, apd if thy "Squire were here him-
welf he couldn’t say no to that.”

“Well, welli Jacob, there's something in
what you say,” the landlord said, in the
tone of & man convineed inst his will;
but, indeed, now that he had done what he
considered his duty by making a protest, he
had no objection to the story being told.
“Maybe you are right; and, thongh I should
not like it said s the affairs of the Carnmes
were gossiped about here, still, as Mr. Gols
ton might, now that he had heard about the
curse on the family, ask questioys and hear
all sorts of lies from these as don’t know as

| much sbout it as we do, and especially as

Ienben Claphurst here does, maybe it were
better he should get the rights of the story
from him.”

*“That being so,” the sailor said, ““perhaps |
you will give us the yarn, Mr. Qlaphurst,
tor 1 own that you have quite excited my
coriosity as {o this mysterious curse,”

The old clerk, who had told the sio
scores of times, and rather prided him.ne?i"
on his telling, was nothing loth to begin.

“There is nothing mysterious about i,
nothing at all; so I havealways maintained,
snd so I shall maintain. There be some as
will have it as it's & cupse on the family for
the wickedness of old Sir Edgar. So it be,
surelie, but not in the way they mean,
Having been one of the officers of the
chureh here for over 40 years, and knowing
the mind of the old parson, ay, and of him
who was belore him, I always take my
stand on this. It was a curse, sure enough,
but not in the way as they waots to make
ont. Itwouldn'tdo tossy as the curseof
that Spanish woman had powt to do with
it, secing ns we has authority that enrses
does sometimes work themseives out; but
there sin’t no proof to my mind, and to the
mind of the parsons as I served under, that

rels between Sir Edgar and her, but as they
always talked in her tonguve nobody kuew
what they were sabout. When new
house was finished they moved into it, and
the ruins of the old Hold were leveled with
the ground. People thought then that Sir
Edgar would paturaily open the house to
the county, and, indeed, some entertain-
ments were given, but whether it was that
they believed the stories tohisdisadvantage,
l‘:r - ho, th o al “!:omm
ostess, W ey say, alwa on
these occasfons mu({;lde’n.ﬂ, and who
spoke no word of their lanzuage, the coun-
ty geatry gradaally fell away, and Carne’s
Hcﬁ:m eit pretty much to its owners.

“Soon afterward another child was born.
There were, of course, more servants now,
and more state, but Lady Carne was as
much alone as ever. Whether she was de-
termined to learn no word of English, or
whether he was determined that she should
not, she at any rate made no attempt to ac-
quire her buosband’s Ian and many
said that it was a shame that he did not E::
her a nurse and a maid who could
tongue; for in the days of Charles there
were lnnisﬁeﬂ enough in England, and
there could have been no difficalty 1n pro-
curing her an attendant of her own religion
and race.

“They quarreled more than ever; but the
servants were all of opinion that whatever
it was about it was her doing more than his.
It was her voice to be heard rising in
passionate tones, while he said but nlftﬂﬁ
and they all agreed he was polite and cour-
teous in his manner to her. As for her, she
would walk for bours by herself up and
down the terrace, ng to herselt,
sometimes wringing ber hands and throw-
ing her arms 'l:edlr about. At t.‘llxiis time
there began to be & _report among the coun-
try round that Lady Carne wasout of her
mind. U

“*She was more alone than ever now, for
Sir Edgar had taken to making journevsup
to town and remaining for weeks st a tim

and there was a whisper that he played)

ttled in London. The son of the eldest
Boy succeeded his futher, but died s bache-
lor. He was a man of strange, moody
habits, and many did not hesitate to

that he was as mad as mnndlhlhn
in his li )
lying m

been. He was found

with & }
i, "t e sy

ﬂ!’.
‘His unole, ¢he General, came down and
tnotpo-nd::a,mdhrlumeig seemed a8
if the curse of the Carnes had died oui, and
indeed no further tragedies bave o
place in the family, but several of its mem-
bers have been u n.e:i, suffering
B o ag Boginaid, the present

A o , the
squire, was of a bright and jovial charac-
ter, and dnrin&.the thirty that he was
I)nnemv of Hold had been so popular
n this part of the country that the old
stories had been almost “forgotten, and it-is
nerally believed that the curse of the
has died out.

“And the present owner,” Mr. Gulston
asked; “what sort of & man is he?"

“I don't uothin'ﬁ.‘nhoui. him."'&l
old man replied; “he is since my time.

“He is about eight and twenty,”" the land-
lord said. *‘SBome folkssay one about
him, some snother; I say nothing. @ eor.
taroly ain't lile his father, who, as be rode
through the vi had & word for every
ane; while the young Bquire looks ns if he
was thinking so mueh he didn’t even
know that the village stood here.  The ser-
vants of the Hold speak well of him—he
seems kind and thoughtful when he is in
the humor, but he is often silent sud dnlﬁ
and it is not many men who would be du
with Miss She is one of the
brightest and highest spirited young Indies
in the county. There's no one but has a
good word for her. L think the Squire stud-
jes harder than is good for him. They say
he is always rc. Jing, and he doesa’t huntor
ghoot; and natural enough when a man

shuts himsel! up snd -takes no exercise to

heavily and unluckily, 8o things went on
until the third child was born, and a fort-
night afterward & servant from the Hold
rode through the village Iate at night onhis
way for the doctor, and stopped a moment
to tell the news that there was a terrible
scene up at the Hold, for that during a mo-
mentary absence ot the nurse, Lady Carne
had :ta{bed her child to death, and when he
came sway she was raving wildly,the efforts
of Sir Edgar and two of the servants hardly
sufficing to hold her.

“After that no one except the inmates of
the Hold ever saw its mistress again; the
windows in one of the wings were barred,
and two strange women were brought down
from London and waited aod attended on

what they call the ourse of Carne’s Hold {=tirepoor Indy, There were bub Tew other

ain’t & matter of misfortune, and not, as
folks about here mostly think, a kind of
judgment brought on them by that foreign,

eathen woman. Of course, I don’t expoot
other people to see it in that light.”

This was in answerto s nt of dissent
on the part of the mmﬁ.ﬂ

“They ain’t all had my sdvs and
looks at it as their tathers and gmmm
did belore them. Anybow, there is the
curse, snd 4 bitter curse it has been for the
Caroes, as you will say, sir, when you have
heard my story.

“You must know that in the old times the
Carnes owned all the land for miles and
miles Kgnd, lzd Sir Marmuaduke fitted out
three ships at his own expense to fight un-
der Howard and Blake against tgfﬂpln-
iards.

“It was in his time the first slice was cut
off the property, for he went up to court and
held his own among the best of them, and
made as brave o show, they say, asany of
the nobles there. His son took after him,
and another elice, though not & big one,
weat; but it was under 8ir Edgar, who came
next, that bad times fell upon Carne's Hold,

‘When the trouble be went out
for the Kin, ﬂmvery man ol?n
could raise the country round,

and they say ss there was no man
struck harder or heavier for King Charles
than he did. He might have pot of| as
many another one did, if be wounld have
fivcn it up when it was clear the canse was
ost; but whenever thete wasa rising any-
where Le was off to join it, till at last house

and land and all were , and he
had to fly sbroad.
“How he lived there no ome exsct]

knows. Bome said as he fought with tb{
Spaniards aguainst the Moors; others, and I
think they were not far from the mark, that
he went out to the Spanish Main and joined
a bund of lawless men and lived o pirate's
life there. No one knows sbout that I
dou't think anyone, even in those days, did
know apything, except that when he came
back with King Charles he brought with
him n Spanish wife. There were many tales
about her. . Some said that she had been a
nun, and that he had carried her off from a
convent in Bpain, but the general belist
was—and as there were a many Devon-
shire lads who fought with the rovers on
the Spanish Main, it's likely that the
n_t;on :_ru trus—tlut llgo been the
wile of some Bpaunish Don, whose shi
bad been captured by the pirates, -
“She was there was no doubt
about that. B , they say, as
WNS BeVer seen or sinee in this
But they say thas from the first she had a
wild, hunted look abéut her, as ii ghe had
either something on her oconscienes or had
gons through some terrible time that haq
well-nigh shaken her reason. She had a
e months old with her when ghe

with him plenty of money, for he had a
host of masons and carpenters over from
Piymouth, and spared no expense in havin

things according to his faney, All th

time bhe had not introduced his wife to the
county. OF course, his old neighbors had
onlled and had seen her ss well as him, but
he bad said at once that until the new house

e
| and the title bas never since been A
.| Asto Sir Edgar himself, he fortunately

servants there, for most of the girls from
about here soon left, saying that the screams
and cries that rang at times through the
house were so terrible that they could not
bear them; but indeed there was but small
occasion for servants, for Bir Edgar was
almost always away. One night ene of the
E:ls who had stayed on and had

n spending the evening with her

friends, went iume late, a.mlg just asshe
the house she saw a white figure
appear at one of the barred windows,

In s moment the figure bepan crying,
and screaming, and to the girl's surprise
many of her words were English, which she
must have picked up withont anyone know-
ing it. The girl always declared that her
language made her blood run cold, and was
tull of oaths such as rongh sailor men use,
and which, no doubt, she had picked up on
shipboard; and then she poured curses upon
the Cuarnes, her husband, the house and her
descendants. The girl was so ie-stricken
that she remained silent till in a minute
two other women appeared at the window,
and by main forée tore Lady Carne from her
hold upon the bars.

“A tew days afterward she died, and it is
mostly believed by her own hand, though
this was never known. None of the serv-
sots, except her own attendants, ever en-
tered the room, and the doctor never opened
his lips on the subject. Doubtless he was
well paid to keep silepce. An‘!how her
death was not Sir Ed work, for he was
away at the time, nod only returned upon
the day after her death. Bo, sir, that is
igvldtkaem came to be laid on Caroe's

old.

“It is a terrible story,” Mr. Gulston =aid,
when the old clerk ceased; “a terrible story.
Itis Iikeli enough that the romor was troe,
and that he earried her off after capturing
the vessel and killing ber husband, and per-
haps all the rest of them, and that she had
never recovered from the shock. Was
there ever an dqrmon s to whether they
had been marr .

b ;IT:fm a::i' a &euiog:‘lbout it—a
question; at Sir Edgar's death
the nu:t,hei;. wh& u':u dhm':dmuin. set

& claim, but the lawyer produced two
oyl
WS ¥ & Jack priest, who it
was sald, one of uml:mw on board Sir
Edgar's ship, certilying that he had dul
snd lawfully married Sir Edgar Carne u5
Dounna Inex Martos; and there wus another
from a Spanish priest, belonging to a church
at Porto Rico, certifying that he had mar-
ried the same peir according to Cathalic
rites, ap & note saying that he did
so although the husband was a heretie, be-
ing compelled and enforced by armed
men, the town belng in the possession of a
foree from two ships that had entered the
harbor the night before. As therefore the
pair married sccording to the rites
of both Churches, and the Carnes had

pow-
erful friends st court, the matter

dropped,
ted

only lived four years atter his wife's death.

Had he lived much longer there would have

been no estate left to dispute. As it was he
bled away balf its wide seres.”

“And how the curse worked?” Mr,
Guiston asked.

“In the natural way, sir. As I was say-
ing before, it has just been in the natural
way, and whatever people may say, thers is

ng, a5 I have the old parson lay
down many a time, to show that the poor
creature’s rﬁdnﬁn& bad aught to do
with what followed.

showed no mgns of it, at least as far as I
have heard, until he was married and his
wife had borne him three sons. Then it burst

speak of, he gets out of sorts and dull like;
anvhow there’s nothing wrong about him.
He's just as sane and sensibless yon and L”

After waiting for two days longer and
finding the wet weather continue, Mr. Guls-
ton packed up his rods and fishing tackle
and returned to Plymouth, He had learned
little more about the family at The Hold
beyond the fact that the Hon. Mrs, Mervvu,
who inhabited a house standing half a mile
further up the valley, was the aunt of Reg-
inald and M t dma, she haviog been
a sister of the Wr of The Hold.
In her youth she been, pe?le said, the
counterpart of her niece, and it wns not,
therefore, wonderful that Clithero Mervyn
had, in spite of the adviceof his friends
and “the reputation of the  Carues, taken
what was considered the hazardous step of
making her his wife.

is step he had never repented, for she
had, like brother, been one of the most
pogulu persons in that part of the county,
and a universal favorite. The Mervyn es-
tate had years before formed part of that of
the Carnes, but had been separated from it
in the time of Bir Edgar's ndson, who
had been as fond of London life and as keen
a gambler as his ancestor, .

e day before he started, as he was
standing at the door of the hotel, Reginald
Carne and his sister had ridden past; they
scemed to care no more for the weathor than
did the peog!e of the village, and were
lsughing and talking gaily as they passed,
and Charles Gulston thought to Eunlolf
that he had never seen a brighter and pret-
tier fuce than that of the girl in nllpl:.is
travels.

He thought often of the face that day,
but be was not given to romance, and when
he had onee geturned to his active duties as
First Lienfenant of H, M. 8, Tenecbren
he thought no more on the subjeci un
three weeks later his captain handed him a
note, uyu:]g:

*‘Here, Gulston, this is more in your line
than mine. It's an invitation to a "ball for.
myself and some of my officers from Mrs,
Mervyn. I have met her twice st the Ad-
mlml‘uﬁud she is & very charming woman,
but as her place is more than 20 miles away
nud a long distance from & raijway statién,
1 certainly do not feel di to make the
joumuf. They are, I believe, a good eonn-
ty family. She has two pretty daughtera
and & son—a captain in the Borderers, who
came into garrison about a month ago; so I
have no doubt the soldiers will putin a
sirong ap ce.”

I know the place, sir,” Gulston said;
“it's not far trom Carnesford, the village
where I was away fishing the other day, and
as I heard 8 deal t them I think T
will put in an ap ce. Idare say Mr,
Lucas will be g to go, too, if you can
cun spare him.”

“Certainly, any of them
ston, but don't take any of the midshipmen;
you see Mrs. Mervyn has invited my offi-
cers, but as the soldiers are likely to show
up in sirength, I don’t suppose she wants
too muny of us.”

“We an invitation fo & Doe-
tor," Lieutenant Gulson said after leaving
the Captain, to their ship's doctor, “lor the
20th., at a Mrs. Mervin's. The captain
suys we had better not go more than three.
Personally I rather want to go. So Hilten
of ¢ourse must remain on and Lucas
ean go. I know you ltke these things, al-
though vou are not & dancing man. Ass
rule it goes sorely against my counscience
taking such a useless person as one of our
representatives; but upon the present
sion it does not matter, as there is a _bon of
the house in the Borderers; and, of course,
they will put in an ap ce in unnsith.

“A man can make h ' very useful at
a ball, even if he doesn’t dance, ‘Gulston,”
the doctor said: *‘Young fellows alwyays
think chits of girls are the only section o
the female sex who should be thought of.
Who are golnﬁ to look after their mothers,
if there are only bo: t? " The con-
vui:tion of auu‘::.h”m&n lci:: myself ii:
quite as a treat e rons a8
the pl-ﬁ:lof pin abmupeﬁw room
with you to the conceit and sel-
fishness of you

g‘ou like, Gul-
e

t apalogous practi
f mau'n “Paradise Lost,’”” until it really

after it is over, and ocome back after
breakiast,”

“Well, that alters the case, lad, and un-
der those conditions I will be one of the

(7o be continued next Saturday.)

FUNNY FOODS.

Bome of the Queer Things That Are Eaten in
Different Countries.

Who would ever think of eating butier-
flies—of making a meal from the preity is-
seots that flit aboud the garden ona sum-
mer’s day? But the blackmen who live in
Australia would langh, says a writer in
Littls Folks Magazine, st the idea ot taking
pleasure in a butierfly’s beauty, or of care-
fully preserving it ina glass case. To them
the butterfly calls up thoughts of a time of
great feasting and lesiness, when there is
plenty to eat and little to do, for this is the
black Australian’s idea of happiness,

There are some mountains in Australin
that are ealled the Bugong Mouniains, and
on them, at certain times, kreat quantities of
‘butterflies colleet. The natives flock from
all the country round and light great fires,
the smoke of which suffocates the little in-
sects. Then thoy are gatheréd and baked
upon the hot ground on which the fires
were; they are sifted to get rid of the down
aod wings, and the plump little bodies are
made into cakes which are said to have a
sweet, nutty taste,

A oertain African king who came to this
country was one day, soon after his arrival,
invited to s grand party. Eis host thought
he would give him something to eat unlike
anythin t he had ever tasted before, so
brensht m a strawberry ice, ‘“Isn’t that
g:od "’ e asked the black man. “Yes, itam

rry nive,” was the reply, “‘but did white
man ever eat ants?”’ The favorite food in
his ¢o consisted of white ants pounded
up into a jelly and baked; and the straw-

erry ive was so very that it reminded
him of this delicasy. While ants are eaten
in some parts of Africa, a curry made of
their eggs is a [avorite dish in an tio
country called Siam, and in Mexico & kind
of bread is made of ants’ eggs. *

\ The ugly little bushmen of South Africa
are v d of ronsted spiders,and a Japa-
nese called the Airos live chiefly on a
stew made of seaweed, slugs, fish, roots,
berri and mushrooms, with & soup in
which 8 kind of clay, which is very much
like plitty, is mixed. They were Rorrified
at eeeing an English I::J who visited them
put milk in her tea, thought it very
strange that anyone should like to spoil tes
with a liquid that tasied so strong as milk,

The Chinese are funny people in many
ways, but in none more so than in their
iondness for soups made of sharks’ fins and
birds’ nestsz The nests that are used for
soups are not at all like those that we know;
they are no thicker than s spoon, are about
as big s a turkey egg, and do not weigh
more t half an ounce. Thousands of
Chinamen make their living by gathering
and selling these queer litile nests, and the
finest sort are very le, sometimes
fetching two or three times their weight in
silver. These same people are very fond of
puppy-dogs fattened aus roasted. A leg of
u dog is as common in their butchers’ shop
Hlihg of mutton is in ours.

A STRPRISED BURGLAR,

How n Woman's Sirange Behavier Scared
the Thiel Away.
Chicago Inter-Ocean.]

“You can't tell what a woman will do in
the case of a burglar.” The speaker was
an ex-police captain, and his eyes twinkled
as he thought of the many sgories told him
by the victims of burglars and by the burg-
lars themselyes. “A barglar,”” he con-
tinued, “is lost when he gets rattled, and &
woman in the ease of a burglar raid is apt
to do the unexpected thing, and in this way
disconcert even the coolest professional. To
the unprofessional who desires above all
things to conceal his identity the impulsive
woman is & holy terror.

“Not longago it happened that the wife of
one of our prominent physicians was alone
on the parlor floor of her residence. The
house had never been burglarized, and no
one thought that it would be or could be.
On the night in question the lady was
awakened by soundsin the parloy, and call-
ing out toask who was there she heard re-
mm.insn footsteps. Hall awake and wholly
under the influence of the thought that one
of her servants or some member of the fam-
ily was in the parlor, she juwped out of
bed, ana without s moment’s hesitation,
started in pursuit, intent ouli in learning
what was the matter. In the ball she came
face to face with a strange man, and even
then she was not wide awake enough to be
afraid. The thought that the stranger waa
a burglar did not come to her until she had
agked, in an anxious way, what was the

matter.
“The | , who it was afterward dis-
covered, made preparations to earry off

the silver and certain other articles which
be.dhnd cﬁla{vhd,;u 80 unnf:lgdthng
made a single exclamation, to
front door, opened it, and w‘l.ged uickly
away. He said afterward that the idea of &
small, delicate-faced woman following him
up closely, made him shiver, and when she
spoke to E.I.m with the commonplace man-
ner of one asking his wellare, his senses
deserted him, and there mmﬁmg for him
to do but to get out.”

GERMAN SCHOOLS,

A Writer Glves nn Accomnt of How the |
Youth is Tralned,
Atlantic Maguzine.]

At the age ot 13 a German boy has been
carried so far as to write and speak his
language correctly; and as to reading, a boy
is not admitted to the third formunless he
can read firmly,distinetly aod intelligently.
The greatest exsctness is required in this
respect. The laws of punctuation are close-
ly watched; the slightest transposition of
words, be it ever so insignificant, is never
allowed o pass, and here, too, at an éarly
age, the boy becomes deeply impressed with
that leading prioeiple which runs through
the whole system of education, that there
are no two ways about truth.

Parsing is never ticed 1n econnection
with reading in the student's vernaenlar,
and exactuess in distinguishing the of
dpeech is obtained through the ivm of
other lsnguages by comparison. Such a
thing, for instance, as parsing a olasieal
poem like Goethe's “Hermann and Doro-

e to the ce of parsing

becomes & lost unheard of in
those sehools. As the i

in Ger-
man lduacaithl‘ " reads in the
classroom the lending works of prose and

. Bpecial stress is laid upon devel
?“me of expoundin, m- his in
al Mburl’ and upon onrng the
faculty of individual thin . Free com-
position exercises are .

sphere of subjects wid with the

A Generous Physician. -
New York Weekly.} k )
Mrs. Blinkers—Well, did you go to the
dootor to see about that bee-sting on little

W 10y 7 oo e
mud on me

SIGNS AND PORTENTS.

Ancient Omens Which Still Retain
Their l‘om in ﬂsotiaa.

A BIG VARIETY OF DEATH SIGNS.

The Materialism of the Times Holds Fast to
the Supernatural.

THE “THIRTEES™ AND OTHER FOLLIES

1. While the corpse is in the house, the
looking-glass must bs turned toward the
wall; otherwise, whoever looks inio the
mirror will die wishin & year. This custom
is said to be most common smong Irish
Catholies, but is not confined to these
(Baldwinsville, N, ¥.)

2. The elock should be stopped at the time
of death, as its running will bring ill luck.
(Baldwinsville, N. Y.)

Btop the clock at the time of death. (New

Hampsbdre.)
. The same cusiom is noted in Great Britain
snd Germany. The object, no doubt, is ot
mérely symbolic, as might at first appear,
but to limit the power of death by introdue-.
ing a new period of time.

8, To keep the corpse in the house over
Sunday will bring death in the family be-
gneﬁu yeor is cut. (Bouth Framingham,

nss.

4. Ifthe grave is left open over Sunday
another death will ocenr befure the Sunday
following. (Boxford, Mass.)

In Bwitzerland, if a graveis left open over
Sunday, it is said that within four weeks one
T A———

g ) an o) ve, er
burial in the same maumfﬁ. with-
in three days. (West New York.) ,

6. If rain falls on a new madegrave, there

will be another death in the family within

;I'(m (Baldwinsville. N. Y.; Poland,
e, .

A common saying in is “Hap
the corpse that the rain on.” Thus, it

is said that if rain falls at the time of the
funeral it is a sign that the dead -man has
gone to heaven. (Boston, Mass.) The
method of conception is the same as that ap-
pareat. in the two lnf-ltluon above
enumerated, but the interpreted in &
different manner.
WHITE HORSES

7. If & hearse is drawn by two white
horses, death in the neighborhood will oe-
eur within s month. (Central Maine).

If & white horse draws the hearse, another
death will soon follow. (Poland, Me.)

Bohemis, , white horses are re-

garded as warnings of death, though to have
a white horse in the stable is also said to
bring good Inck. To dream of s white
horse is a sign ot d both in the latter

country and inﬁl‘.’. lapd. p;nﬂﬂnnmx n‘l'h!i:u
Animais m B at
are said to be death ,\rrunphgl. %.n the?ar';

of the English peasantry, white horses play
an important part, and are variously con-
sidered as of good and evil porient, a fact
which is plausibly accounted for on the
ground that these belieis are inherited from
o time when pagan deities were gonsidered
to ride on white horses. Thus in Shropshire
g0 rides, as St. Walburga does

8t. Milbu:
in the Tyrol. Tacitus mentious the ess
white horses reared in sacred groves by the

Germans of his own day, from whoss neigh-
ing auguries were taken.

. In Bohemia death is considered as a white
woman (survival of the death goddess
Morana), whose apoarition is a sign of

death to the seer. ax why, in
Englaad ﬁlﬂ-m—-g' a white
woman s of fatal augury. The original

ides doubtless is that the goddess appears to
and selects those whose society she desires,
That she should be clad in white indicates
her deity; for white, as the color of light, ia
emblematic of hunna sccording to the
uouid?nuo;ﬁ.' I;w would seem that the pres-

e of aw rseé may rest upon the
eg.lruhrof sueh animal as mblmdum of
the divine being who summons s mortal to
the other world. Should this be really the
case, much phlhp'o;hy and much history
would be embodied in a superstition appa-
reptly frivolous.

OTHER INTERFRETATIONS, .

It may, however, be thought that there is
a simpler in n of these omens,
namely their connection with the custom of
robing the dead in white. Thus Artemi-
dorus, in a work on the interpretation of
dreams, written in Rome in the second cen-
tury, considers that to a sick man & dream
ot white garments is ominous of death, “be-
e e e

ut othes ity recovery, nse
not the dead d‘gnt mourners  use
such -pr;.ﬂ.L This comes very near
the mnotlon of the Sussex pessant
above related. In the opinion of the writer,
it would be a mistake to exclude the higher
conceptions already referred to from the
ns sugg by white. But the
symbolism of color is too extensive & thame
to be now considered.

It may be remarked that it is not only in
the North wf Earope that the messanger of
death is represented as rldb’. Readers
will remember that the horse of death is men-
tioned in Revelation. In Greek symbol-
1sm the deceased person is often ted
as riding forth on his journey, conducted by
a us. A modern Greek ballot changes
cﬁ;ﬂon, the ferryman, to Charos, the horse-
man; the young walk

befors him, the old

:lehind, young are carried on his sad-

.

8. Tt is unlucky to passthrougha
either between the carriages or the m
mourners on foot. (Boston, ltl-.h

Thisisa qmnl superstition. e cus-
tom, which *has become fnstinctive with
many persons, is usually set down to the
score of decency and propriety.

9, If anyone comes to n funeral after the

starts, another death will ocour
]nlha_umahom (Ohio.) )
10. Whoever counts the at o

carrisges
passing funeral will die withid the year.
(Pnbgdy, Mass.)
11. The corpss must not “pass twice over
any purt of the same ragd. (Baldwins-
viﬁa, N.Y.)

RIVERS RULED OUT,
12. The funeral procession must not eross
ariver. (Baldwinsville, N. Y.)
“T was led to notice the tion

present to re t
occurred, ( wiosville, N. Y.)

14. Ata funeral, entering a church be-
fore the mourners means death to some of

the entering BT  {Boston, Mast)

15. Ifone no rigor mortis en-
ltllnduhll speedy second death in
¥. . %

The su in Great Britain

and on mﬁm%mpc.

dying paraon Tast 1out will be the foetto die
ing person w e

(Emw, Mass.)

‘Thi 10 be {
l.lnt]:umplnﬂthl tb‘lf’?ln 'l?h. 'mm

d of their ;
ST i T v S

us, ain

B2%
i

eiFEEET
“iz'FE

s

one who sits the m , the first to
eat or arise, the one who seems sad and
downeast. In Tym!.bynil of tion,
mwuhad-o:lﬁhh luck. one
Bobemian town it is to ba true only for
a Christmas festivity, and l.hafnai;nu-
a

York, where the umen was supposed
averted diridil5 the mn‘f two
tables. the N, lands it is said that
the one who sits under the beam is a traitor:
a statement which points to the Paschal
Supper as the origin of the belief; and this
is certainly probable while other explana-

+ tions are not worth citing.

EVENX THE DISHCLOTH.

23. A dishclagh hung ona doorknob is s
of death in a family. (Deerfield,

It is) a common praotioe to indicate death
by tgng & piece of crape to the doorknob of
the house, whence probably the omen.

24. Ifa hoe be carried through a house,
eomeone will die befora the year is out
(Mansfield, 0.)

The same superstition is found in Fo-
gland. *It is most unlucky to AD X,
or any sharp tool, on your shoulder through
the house, as it is & sign of death of one or
more of the inmates. BSome extend this
omen to any tool ecarried on the shoulder
through a hounse. At Pulverbatch and
Wenlock & e is the fatal implement; it
is & certain sign that a grave will shortly be
dug for-some member of the household.”
The editor observes that coffins were former-
1y carried shouider high. ’

25. Whoever works on a sick person’s
dress, "he or she will dis within a year.
( Massachusetts. ) "

26. To puton the bonnet or hat of one in
mounrning is the sign that you.will wear one
before the year is out. (PeabolJy, Mass.)

To tie on & erape hat or bonnet is asign of
mourning before the year is out. (Niagara
l'%l:,n()nt.) black bonnet, i

't try on a t meany
death, :

- 27+ When s-woman who has been sewing
puts her thimble on the table asshe sits
down to eat, it is a sign that she will be left

si

Journal of American Folk

CHINESE NOTIONS,

Zoological Superstitions Which Troublo the
Celestial Mind,
Chleago News.|
‘A Chintse nstive paper published re-
cently a collection of some zpological myths
of that couniry, s few of which are worth
noting. In Shau-si there is a bird which
can divest itself of its feathers and become
a woman, At Twan-sin-chow dwells the
Wan-mn Nise (mother of mosquitoes), a
fish-eating bird, from whose mouth issue
swarms of mosquitoes When it eries, Yung.
chow has {1 stone-swallow, who flies during
the wind and rain, and in fine weather
turns to stome again. Ancther bird when
killed gives much” oil to the hunter, and
when the skin is thrown into the water it
becomes & living bird again. With regard
to snimals, few arewo useful as the “Jin-
kih" ox, found in Kansuh, from which
large pieces of flesh are out for mesat and
grown again in s single day. The merman
of the southern seas can weave & kind of
silky fabric which keeps a bouse eool in
summer if huug up in one of the rooms.
The tears o! the merman are pearls. A
:mh&nlt crab is attended by a litile
p which lives in the stomach of its
an.utar. Ir lhomlhriog i.anmonnltn%, l:l ‘it:
predations urish o
Toliee. @oe 1f the shetup dees 24 sointn
from his dsily excursions. The “Ho-lo" is
a fish haviog one head snd tan bodies. The
myths about snakes are the strangest of all.
Thus the square snake ot Kwangsi has the
power of tbmtinﬁ:n inky fluid when at-
tacked, which kills its assailants at once.
Another snake can divide

a_traveler:
whither are i’:“
the snake follows him for miles, and enter-
ing the hotel whore ne is sleeping,
raises o fearful stench. The hotel proprie-
tor, however, [ﬂfﬂllﬁhﬂﬂﬂlbﬁ:nm
amﬁrﬂa[ns_buudu the pillow, an
when the snake gives forth the evil odor
the ¢entipede is let out, and, flying at the
suake, instantly kills him with & bite. The
fut of this llli., which grows to a t
size, makes oil for the lamps snd mg:-s
a flame which cannot be blown out In
Burmah and Coehin-China is & snake which
Iins in the fomale sgx 8 faca like s pretiy
girl, with two feet growing under her neck,
each with five fingers, exactly like the fin-
gers of & human hand. male is
in color and has a long beard; it will kill
ilﬁgcr,hntsﬁtx is more than a matech for
.

““‘Have you any work on punectnation?"
she asked dt the bookstore.

“SBorry to say we are just out.”

“Well, perhaps you can tell me what I
wang to know. What does a mark under s
word signify?"” '

“That is to emphasize the word,

e i et S ik Bourd et

as a
whisper to herself,

“And James put five marks under the
word ‘Dear!” " 3

Tmproved Clecumatances,

Grip.2 -
Peter—You children turn up your noses

ut everything on the table. When I was a

ps, you're having & much
mow you sre living with

eat,
et Sl
you?

AT e

¥

UNTED

a widow, if she marries. (Central Maine.) |
Lore,

boy I was glad to get esough dry bresd w

A FISHING PARADISE.

Idaho’s Many Mountain Streams Are
Just Leaded With Trout.

i I = B,
ANY QUANTITY T0O BE CAUGHT.

The Mad Eush of the Saimon to the Small
Bivers and Brooks,

'SOME BIG SPECIMENS OF STURGEON

ICORRESPONDENCE OF Till DISFATCH.Y
BILveR Crrvy, Ipano, June 12.—A letter
of inguiry from a friend of mine who has

done much in & trus sportsmanlike way to
deplete the streams lor Venango, Forest and
Elk counties, Pennsylvania, of their
speckled beauties, and who 'is now in quesé
of newerand fresher fieids to indulge in
his fayorite pastime, had prompted me to
ZIeply throngh your paper, that othersas
well as he may learn something of how this
sport is epjoyed among the mountains of
this most sitractive Territory.
Assuming that others may be as liitle in-
tormed respecfing everything hers as my
friend by his letter proves to be, I must in-
form them that we have no sluggish streams
bere. All of them originate in and are fed
by the mountain snows, and are clear, cold
and switt. I have never seen one yet that
mmthng :::lnd an lfd::l tmhn.t :trx
ﬂl'*!l.ﬂlu Ut man L] &m e
ﬁlld-'lli'thodebr!l,!'mw rhuralning or
the slum from quarts mills, and now run

THE PLACE FOR TROUT.

In fact, except when salmon come into
them no fish except mountain trout exist |
them. These mouatain trout are not idntc
csl with those 1n the tributaries of the Ale
legheny, lacking the beautiful searlet spots
of the latter being darker in color, but
quite like them in shape, equal in favor
and possessing all the ualities of
their eastern relations, ']Fi:uy lzka the fly
with equal avidity and by their abundanes
almost satiate a s 's pleasure. To
reach the streams which they haunt often
incurs some rugged mouniain climbing, but
one finds ample compensation for this in the
varied splendor of the scenery and the eool,
light invigorating stmosphere, so clear st
nearly all times that one can see objects at
astonishingly long distances. It is a most
delightful country in which to camp ouw
alwaysd provided that one is amply equip
with blunkets, as warm nights are a
unknown here. It seldom rains here during
the summer, and $bright clear weather may
be counted upon as almost a certainty.

White trout are the only fish in many
streams, there are other fish in the territory
worth traveling a long way to ecatch. A
series of beautiful lakes on the Payette
boast of a fish almost peculiarly their own,
kogwn as the red fish. These fish are
caught weighing from ose to five pounds,
and are the most beautiful specimens of the
finny tribe ever found. Their ocolor ia
maroon or brown on the backs, shading off
into cardinal and searlet underneath. They
are as swift and game as trout, but ‘ran in
shoals, so that while the sport of ecatohing
them when one runsacross a shoal is mwost
exeiting,the sport is not always at one’s com~

A WONDERFUL THING.

At the risk, however, of being thought
guilty of telling storics of a fishy flavor, [
must tell that the most wonderful thing of
all here is the run of salmon. They come
ont of the Columbis..inio Bnake river, and
| more than
swift and fortuons stream, making their way
out into the tributaries aud keep on in their
wild, mad rush, learing catarncts snd push-
ing on up into small streams to where they
can searcely find water emongh to float
them. I saw one takenoutof a little stream
atthe footof the mountain I am mow em.
The fish weighed 15 pounds, and the stream
was 3o small I conld step across it.

Of course, from such mad ruas they never
get back to the sea, being cither caught by
men, or the equally expert fishers, bears, or
perishing from exhaustion. Snake river
also abounds in sturgeon of most enormous
size. These are olten caught, weighing
from 300 to 300 pounds, and one was exhil=
ited and sold in Shoshone last year which
sctually measured 13 feet in length and
weighed 1,050 pounds. The country is
equally atiractive to the hunter.  J.

Chicago Tribune.

Husband—It is true Maris, I sometimes
go out and take a sociable glass with a
friend. Associsted ns I{am in business with
men who drink occasionally, aad having for
my scquaintances and intimate friends
chiefly those who are acoustomed to drink-
ing in moderation, I cannot well avoid fol
lowing their example once in & while with-
out appearing unsocial.

Wile—Gol-lee! Christopher beaswax!
Confound the luck to thunder! Saw my
blamed head off if [—

Husband (in  astomshment)}—Are youn

erazy, Maria do you mean by such
languuge?
Wife—I am only talking as you do, John,
if you step on s tack when you get up ia
the morning®or run s splinter under your
fingernail in making s fire, Amciuniou
I am, John, in close relation with a man
whe talks in this siyle I cannot well avoid
following his example once in & while withe
out appearing i Whoop! Darn it
sil! The baby has smeared molasses candy
on this beastly door knob again——

Husband (humbly)—1'll sign the pledge
to-morrow, Maria.

NOVEL BTATISTICAL FACTS.

If Chevrenl Had Never Cut His Nalls They
Would Have Beon 203 [ncbes Long.
Leondan Figaro.)

Here is something for the Biatistical
Society. It has been caleulated by & most
devoted amatenr of statistics that if the
late M. Chevrenl, who Iately died at the
age of 103, had never cut his nalls they
would have attsined on the 9th ultimo, the
day of bis decease, to the length of 203

inches.

l?hli:. mt«:n is f;undndoﬂon the faat,
which, iog to physiol ttl.mih
safely nccepted sa correct, that the of
the average mortal grow every year to the
extent of an inch and t rde. Strange
to say, however, the nail on the middls fin-
ger grows & little more quickly thaa the
others, and annuoally ad
inches in I It therefors follows, states
the statisticino, that M. Chevreul in the
course of his protracied life must have

grown in all on hia ten ita no less than
56 1 foot of lnicn . Having thus
intimsted & new path slong which in-

veterate statistician may ri
I will leave him to extend this
inquiry as he may think best,

. A Good Dpening.

New York Sun.!

lem Real Estate Agent—I bope you

take this You'll find it & zood
neighborhood for an undertaker.
TUndartaker—I'm sfraid to risk it
“Itse sick] sirn.”

ts -Fgr ¥ neighborhood,

mglﬁm M"
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